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more swiftly than even I can peruse them. Time!
Time! Why are the days not twice as long and
the nights four times! Come, I must not weary
you, but I can see that you have a fancy yourself
this way. You have a fancy, have you not? you
have a library? I hope that you have a library/
He smiled at her so friendlily and his eyes were so
kind that she wished that they could be examining
books for ever.

At tea, seated in a half-circle, Mr. Southey,
Mrs. Coleridge, pretty Edith Southey, Mrs.
Southey behind the tea-table, they were all very
gay. Judith had often noticed that when at
parties Jennifer was present, everything went
well. People were delighted with her beauty.
Shadows and shapes of loveliness seemed to
radiate from her passivity and composure. Then,
being so beautiful, people assumed that she would
be haughty and proud. But when she was any-
where the first thing that she did was to secure
her comfort and, as she was always the most
beautiful person present, she was always the first
to be offered a seat, food, drink, whatever it
might be. So, assured that she had all that
she needed, she was as amiable as anything,
listened with apparent attention to everyone's
stories (although Judith suspected that she never
heard a word of them). There was, however,
always a sense of thunder behind the calm.
When suddenly out of her comfort she might,.
Judith thought, snap something in her fingers,
even as on that old historic occasion she had
snapped Christabers fan*